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On my tongue is Vishnu, in my eyes Narayan,
in my heart dwells Govind; when at the gate of
Yim^ he will ask thee, 0 fool, What wilt thou say
to Mukand?

We are the cattle, thou art the cowherd, 0
Lord, who art our keeper through the several births

(117) What can he do whose teacher is blind ?
The blind pushes the blind and both fall into a
well B.

(i 18) How is it possible to reach the city when
the guide cannot point out the road; when the boat
is crazy, how shall the passengers get clear of the
ghat? G.

(119) The man who fixes his love on the true
teacher is contained in him. They could not be
separated they have two bodies but one spirit. B.

(120) I am the worst of all, every one is good
except me; who considers himself in this light, he
is my friend. G.

(121) The tree bears not fruit for itself, nor
for itself does the stream collect its waters; for the
benefit of others alone does the safe assume a bodily
shape. G.

(122) The body is wounded by a spear; the
head is broken off and left in the flesh; it cannot be
extracted without the loadstone; a thousand other
stones are of no avail. G.

(123) From heaven and hell I am freed, by the
favour of the true Guru; I remain in the wave of
the lotus foot at the end and the beginning, G,